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sensition that his mind dwelt upon the |lively scenc! In one corner ot the room |a visitor at Mr. Carrington’s.
youthful stranger to whom he had afforded |

such timely md.  Of many u drean wus | g . , M S |
R PR oo |she the thewe ; muny an hour did he wile | 478 b little girl who might huve nuuiber- | tamily, sud was & favorite with all—par-

ALL'S FOR THE BEST. awny endeavoring to recall each feature ,,flcd two yeurs. Beside her stood u prefty | ticulurly with the maiden sisters, Jane and
. sy her countenance and imprint it more forei. , girl of fourteen, with dark huir and deep | Chloe, especially the latter, who believed
BY TUP . I 3 = . y . - . N7 A Aty
BUERS bll,} u};uul his memory; for he was resolved | blue eyes, her fuir face convulsed with | herself t0 be the object of his visits, Aud
AlVs for the best | be sanguine and cheerful, :f:.::l:] r:'::‘{ve:l‘l‘: :‘:ﬂ‘u“i“ic?ndmtm:u; lllw {laughter ns she watched the movementsof | was it so? Ah! reader, why usk the ques-
: < me i qy ’ - ' ’ N
; Trouble and sorrow are friends in disguise ; otsly (for him 1:l ]u:u!.H he;u;t liI:u.LI:h‘:' | another young girl apparently about a year | tiou 7 If you could bave explored the
p hing but full i foarful— : N | s ¥ s . o)
T N?o:::g:l(o:-;virgil;e;:;:M:::l ::1;::" ! for weeks he watched the arrival and de- | her senior, who was dancing about tlwidcl»thu of Sinclair's hieart, you would huve
Jours Y ; partute of the omuibus, ehe never came | room with a well-grown kitten, to the tunc | discovered that no less a person than Miss
again.  Alas, poor Ernest ! | of ‘Dandy Jim." A soldier’s cap of paper, | Lizzie Carrington, the little school girl,
CHAPTER IL. ' : :
| roguishly upor — 1 Lt B "
SIEEYE CARNINBTON: !;_Ulilz tishly vpon l‘f‘«‘“ 1;0.:4 lLvutml:ml.\f ith i  But though day after day he culled there,
(R : : o tellover a pur of white shoulders & pro- | lie Tiad not since the womentous evening
'j"dmr’ ny, good .r°""'“" biaw o you! | fusion of glussy tresses, which in her gam- | of his arvival, beheld hu. 11-']1-. \p..L - it -}.j,|
exclaimed a manly voice as, o few wonths bl s doned S ;.h bithat e o WRICIRE ES
w SR 8 hi L4 e 1 - | , is y
afice Bio tiodent woled whive: Bt caped from the comb that cou- | wondered at this—he had forgotten Lizzie's

Sincluir was taking a stroll in Broy

He had by |

—

‘ ] All's for the best, if mun wonld but know it—
Providence wishes us all to be blest ;

This is nodream of the pundit or poet,
Henven is grucious, and—all's for the best !

. All's Tor the best ! sot this on your standard,
R 1! Soldier of sadness or pilgrim of love,
Who to the shioresof sadness may have wand'red

A way-wearied swallow or heart-stricken wlway, : ;
) " but smaller dimensions adurned the head ' jon, and did not know thad the Misses

dove. for he had come to the metropolis on Pl { her d ) | |

[ _ . _ visit previous to Lis departure for foreign of the partner vl her dance; and poor Jyne and (hiloe, feurful of their younger,
{ All's for the boest!—be u wan, but confiding-- B%| Luss louked sadly vietimized us she was! gster harms, did . :

STy LR : arts. The voune ms d ! gl B adly 85 " sister's charms, did all in their power to
J Providence tenderly governs the reat; purts € young man turned round sur whitded siidl d th & by hax

/B : X i = e - 4 i ! PR - ' T . -

| And the frail bark of his crenture is guiding, | prised it the sudden salutation, and saw be- ¢ Il'l N ‘Pl. i Eut H SLIAUI '3 “i ‘ keep her vut of the way of their supposed

et anil ararlle o hia A — . | froliesoe mistress, sre was evidently | adumive
| Wisely and warily ull fur the best. gide him his ofd agquaintance and college s i 3 Y| aduiirer.

the cuuse of all the wirth—for the ludy in |

chum, Henry Carvington. | . . X
f : o (the corner was laughing right werrily, |
“Hurry ! My old friend, how are you?' | ; V
: ; | though now and then puusing whon she |

CUHAPTER TLI.
IN2Z1E AGAIN.

_ All's for the best | then Ring away Lerrors,
T Mueet ull your fenrs and your foes in the van;
siid Ernest, seizing the extended hund |

Julin, in the sitting room, Liszie would

{ wag a lady quite young, who held in her | this time become well ucqua inted with the | hring ler books into the parlor, and Er- | they to kuow anything of the matter? She

nest often found himsell of great use to
the little school-gitl. Was ghe at & Joss
for the meaning of a French phrase, he
wus uear to trunslate it,.  Was she search-
ing for a poetic quotation to insert in her
composition, he knew just where to find
oue ; orif he did not, the defivicney was
quickly supplied from the cffusions of hiz
own brain, o short, Ernest Sinelair and

ornawented with red ribbous was placed tattruoted him to the house of his friend. ! Livaic Carrington becawe well ncquaintedT

—very well acquuinted indeed ; and the'
Miss Uhloe looked on, it wus without sus-
picion, for ghe felt confident that Sinclair
would never throw himself away upou

tned thew, A cup of similar materinl | yvowed distuste aatats of wentle- ! swehi fiolits Jitde crenture v aister | : :
P aterial | yyowed distaste to the society of gentle- such u flighty little ercature s her sister| .0 onpoes it'; aud [—ob, I will so teazo |

Lizzic.
CHAPTER IV.
LOVE—COQUETRY.
“Well, Mr. Sinclair,”" suid Lizzie Car-
rington, us she one evening entered the

| purlor where he was sitting alone, “fate |

| seews determined to persceute me ! Sis-

atid—und——. DBut pshaw ? how were |
wouldn't tell thew—no, she'd die firse!
And then the young girl's thoughts were
turved upon Ernest—and in a few min-
utes she had forwed o plua which she
meunt to earry out fully.

*“If thou lovest, hide thy love from him
Wiom thou dost wurship ; do not let him know
| How dear he is: flirt like a bird befors him,

nd him from tree L tree, from Hower to fRower |
Till thouw art wou"—— [
murisured Ligzie, “Yes!" she un—luim-l-
ed, delighted with the idea with which |
thut quotation had iuspired ber, *I \»\'illlr
do it=I will turn coquette; he sball uot |
kuow that 1 care for bim, till 1 thiuk prop-

"

him, und he will only love me the more.
And then she thought of sowe of sister
Mary's friends who in early youth hadI
been noted coquettes. There wus Mrs.
| Grabam, who was now settled in life, with \
{6 lLundsome husbaud who thought Lhdl

world of her—uud Mrs, Hamiltou—and
M, Lansiog, and half a doten others;

He drinks ! How ominously that sen-
tence falls!  How we pause in converse
tion, und ejaculate “it's a pity " How
bis mother hopes that he will not drink
when he grows older, and his sisters per-
suade themselves that it is only & few wild
outs that he is sowing. And yet old men

shake their heads, and feel snd and gloowy

[ when they speak of it; for who ever stop-

ped nud did not at sowe time give way to
temptation

1t is dangerous to trifle with plensure.
Fuch step that she leads us away from the
path of rectitude, leaves us lesa desire to
return. Kach time that she induces us
to deviate, we must go a littly further w0
obtain the sume enjoyment. Even with
increased experience we resolve to walk in
the path of duty; we follow it with more
difficulty, if we bave unce allowed ourselves
to wander.

Pleasure stands uat a gate ever opan, aud
she invites us to enter lier gandens. Bhe
tells us that we need not fear, for we can

And, in the midst of your dungers and errors,
Trust likea child, while you strive like a man,

A All's for the be<t | unbissed, unbounded,
Providenee reigos from the enst to the wes! |
And, by both wisdom and merey surtounded,

Fant 23 ; -
“Well, Frnest, are you wmarried yet?'|

and giving it a hearty shuke.

had guined breath, to joiu in the singing

asked Carrington, at the conelusion of.a | while the buby elapped ber hunds and fair- |
lengthy couversation upon the past, ‘or ||y shricked with delight! But why did

ol
“I looked in the gluss and found it s, {
I'tn the best looking nigger in the county 0." 1

*Her fur=-=the prettieat n the world,
Her step=u fuiry’s flight,

Hut hair-~like clouds in sunshine, curled
I clusters wild and bright,

A child, 1 suid ; so nrtless, wild,
And full of murth her mien ;

ter Jane has gone out with Henry, Chloe
+ Las the tooth-ache, and Mury is ubliged o
| remuin in the nursery with little Anna,
| who i8 not very well; so L huve been depu-

l.lulll.:?
hun's hundsome hushund was o we
winded, soulless being, who in youth hud

und why wight not she do as they had |

She did not kuew that Mrs. Gra- 2 <t 3
. | wayworn and weary, as he i¢, she invites

are you still in & etate of Billglu blﬂ.‘iaul.l-‘: Frneat Sincluir gaze with such cager, al- i
ness, ‘a bachelor doomed to die,’ as the | most breathless scrutiny upon the face u['; Though she wus just fifteen,”
song says !’ |the youthful dancer ! Why did he gtart|  Oune afternoou, Siucluir had caHed atau
“Not quite 80 bad as that, Harry. True | glmost wildly as he exclaimed, “who i.-s‘:eurl_-,' hour for the purpose of leaving Miss
i [ have not yet come ucross the right one ;' ghe #" | Chlve a book of pocws be had promised
but I hope to do & one of these duys. As!  “That,” whispered the Benedict, who ' to lend her, and he wis whout to tuke his
yet 1 don't trouble myself wuch wpon the | was at this moment absorbed in the con- euye sygain, when the parlordoor was sud-
subject.” ' tewplation of the gayety of his better balf, | (euly tgrown opeu, und Lizie Currington,
“But it is high time, Sinelair, that you' (who, by-the-bye, was the lady that held with o sutchel in one hand aid two ox three
(did begin to trouble yourself wpon th(-;lilﬂ child,) *that is my wife.” {books in the other, enterd. Throwing
'subject.  Why, man ! oxelaimed Carving- . *Your wife " ejaculated Sinclair, a5 u ' thew Lustily upon the tabl, without per-
ton, slapping him emphatically upon the | suddeu pain shot through his heart ; “thut ! guiving that there wus astranger near,
|shoulder, ‘you must have passed your!young girl your wife !” ' she sented herself upon the nearest chair,
| twenty-fourth year, and with such a for- |
| tune nx your's you ought to have married ; Carrington, swiling archly, for he nuw | the apartment! In wn intaut more, she

T sl Mini Boon: give 5§ » 5 ! S : " : :
Lho last signal had heen given, aud the ' long wgo,  Even I, who am your senior by | coutemplated his friend’s meaning. “Thut ! was followed by auother yomg girl, rather
omnibug which daily passed through the | :
little village of C——==, was about to depart |
on its aecustoined route,

Hope, aud be happy, that all’s for the best |

———— —

it Tk,

You'd deem her but n lovely child,

“11ZZIE CARRINGTON;
OR, THE COQUETTE'S FIRST LESSON.

|
DY LILLA HEKBERT. i
|

CHAPTER T
THE STAUE-COACIHL
0 womonn e love le=al times it may
Seem cold and clouded, but it burus
With true undevisting ray,
And pever from its idul turng."=-Curory,

House,” Ernest Sinelair had, for the last
lulf hour, been amusing himself with
watching the confusion and bustle that pre-
vaded the interior of the stage-conch—the
cries of childven, the disposing of bun-
dles and buskets, the scrambling for seats

ablo house of your own, with a gentle, | bids fuir to be a most desperate little flirt." | only sorved to couvulse he the more !

pretty little wife to be mistress of it.” At the first part of this infurmation,  The prim, formgl Miss (hloe was shock-
Ernest Sinclair sighed inwardly and |l Sincluir felt inexpressibly relieved ; for in | ed—absolutely shocked, atheing an obser-

thought of Lis lost inaworats, and he was | Lizzie Carringtou he had recognized the | ver of such improprietics, und forgetting

about to relate his romantic adventure to| young lady to whom he had been of %0 her usual amiability, sheexclaimed iu a

| ted your sole entertuiner during the whole
of this long evening—a dreadiul task, 1
cdn wssure you, to oue so young und inex-
perienced.”
Ernest Jaughed.

|« do not see how I can sssigt you, un-
{less 1 take up a line of march and thusex-
tricate you from =o horrible a dilemma,”

he prnposull.

Labout and see if [ can find anything for

& on refer to anseuse,’ snid gnd o merry et atiter selioe y :
O, you refe the d y s audw merry peal of laugter ehoed through | amusement, snd you shull bave your choice

Lof everything that T discover,”
| Sbe walked toward the ecentre-tuble.

only a twelvemonth, have been a Benedict | i8 Lizsie, my little chatterbox of a sister. | her junior, who came boiding iuto the! Book ufter book was taken up and then
H ‘ i TilK | . ¢ Yemiate | . . . = o
| these threc yoars. liulirfve_me. Ernest, : But u:ka. eure and dc.: not lose your heart, | room, .mld threw Iter arms round Lizzie 8! rown dow again with u dissatisfied wir;
Standing at the door of the “Stage|you would feel much happier in o comfort- Mr. Ernest, for I forewarn you that she | neck while she whispered «few words that | at Just seizing upon one, she drew s chuir
g \ . ol :

'to the table and began to turn over the

|
| leaves.
[

asked Sinelsir.

“Oh, nothing,” she replied, layiug the

he replied, yet without essaying to do as

“«What absorbs your attention now ?”

uot pussessed sufficient wpirit to resent bis
ludy-love's flivtations, and who was even
now ectirely ruled by his wife, living in &
sumptuous dwelling of which he should |
| have been master, yet where in reality be 5
searcely dared
“With a peremptory tons
Asvert the nose upon his fuce bis own.”

She wos not aware that Mre. Langing, in

return when we chioose, She calls to the
' pilgrim, on the dusty highway of life, and,

{bim to enter.  She poipta him to men tha
{ure ngain upon the road ; men who oncs
wiled awasy sometime in her dominiun:,
but have now resumed their journey. He
does not know the self-reproach and the
weakness they felt on leaving her bowers,
nor the increased difficulty with which
they tread the path of daily life. He
wighes, and then turug aud then lovks in.
He will enter for o little while. But he

ber lusurious hLowe, pined for the early

Ok, uo, that would never do—and as{ Joyer who Lad tummed from lier in disgust | Seuses revel in the fragraoce
I am dovmed to entertain you, 1 think 1| —that the besutiful Mrs. Humilton turo- enchunted ground. Ie is sure that he
muy s well be resigned. So I will look | gd away with a sigh from the old man her | eun retwrn, ond that he will return, after

lushand, and thought of u heart her folly
had broken and of w manly form that now
[ rested beweuth the sod. No! bad the
!kuuwtudge been her's Lizzie Carrington
would, with a shudder, have dushed the
yet untasted chalice from her lips !

Was it @ wouder that frum that even-
iug whenever Ernest Binclair ventured to
breathe forth w word of love, Lizzie re-
ceived it laughingly, though iu reality it
sunk deep iu her hearv?  Was it w won-
der that she delighted in calling hin cous-

is goon bewildered in cujoywent. His
Heis on

;Iu: has been a little further; yet with
every step he feels less desire to do so. OF
| what profit is it v him now, that the gate
istands open?  As he wanders along, the
iuil‘ becowes more and more exhilerating
iuud the fruits wore highly flavored. The
breezes Lecome warmer, the fragrance is
(more pangent, and the Howers more aro

rmatie,  Hig senses are intoxieated, and
| hig desires become tuflamed.  Tho flowers
| thut blossomed ulong his morning path,

the little modest flowers that opened their

and adieus to fricuds. Suddenly his at-
tention wis drawn off by the sound of car-
ringe wheels, und the next instaot a hand-
gome bavouche and grays dashed at full
speed up the lane aud stopped direetly in
front of the hotel,  Another moment and
the carrisge door was opened by a liveried
footman, Who assisted two fowales to alight |
~—oue appurently quite youthful, the other |
evidently advanced in years. Their faces
were clusely veiled, but the sylph-like form
and graceful bearing of the younger made
Ernest Sinclair wish that he could pene-
trate that thigk ‘misty curtain’ of gaugze,
and obtsin a view of ber countenance.
With much interist he watched their mo-
tions, und at length saw thew direct their
steps toward the well-filled stage. The elder
of the two had cbtained a seat, and her
companion lingered for & moment on the
steps of the omnibus while she gave a part-
ing message to the footman, and the _drnrur,
deeming all were ready and impaticut to
be off, erscked his whip, and the horses
started. An exclumation of slarm issued
from ull the bystanders—the young girl
tottered und would have fallen to the
ground lad not Eruest Sinclair sprang
hastily forward and caught her in his arms
—thus, in all probability, saving her from
deformity for life !

The stage-conch was detained, and many
now gathered round to congratulate the
young gentleman on his well-timed activi-
ty; but e was too busy ascerlaining
whether the young lady bad suffered from
the alarm her danger must have occasion-
od, to heod thew. A voice most softly
musical agsured Lim that she had not, and
thanked him for rescuing her; aud asshe
spoke, the lady drew side her veil and re-
vealed a very lovely face; ove of the
sweetest, Sincluir thought, that he had
over seen.  She appeared to very young
perbaps not fifteen, and there was an in-
telligent, yet mischievous light in those
dark bluc eyes, though they now beamed
gratefully upon her preserver.

Five winutes after, she was goated be-
gide her friend in the stage-coach ; once
more tho driver gathered up the reins and
flourished bis whip high in the air, the
liorses neighed and pranced, and ere many
geconds had elapsed the omnibus was lost
in the distance.

Frnest Sinclair stood gasing abstracted-
Jy upon the vehiale till it disappeared from
sight, and then turoed thoughttully toward
home to dream of that fuir girlish face

. e - . H . ! 4 W
his compunion, when un ides that it might | much service more than four months pre- | tone of severity, “( hildre, Lam ashawed
meet with ridicule prevented him. Just|vious! She bad now to all appearance of you. Julia ('al'ri.ugt(l-——].;izziu—u‘..lfﬂ' Canille's lottitkos:

s this fanous hotel was his residence for | herself upon « chair, and was busily en- | nity?”  But the children a3 they were |

the present, he bade Carrington adieu, | gaged divesting the kitten of her orua- | styled, only laughed the luder wnd leart-
after having nccepted a pressing invitation | mental attire. Ernest Sinclair thought he ' ier.

 could never tire gazing upon that fair und |
According to s promise, about seven | lughiug face ; but his attention was uow | to look round ber; and th first object that |

to spend that evening with him.

o'oloek, Rinclair found himself at the door i
of hiy friend’s dwelling, & stately mansion |
in Second Avenue. He rang the bell |
and was goon admitted by a colored man,
by whom he was ushered into the ri«:hlyi
furnished parlor. Two ludies were sitting '
by & table sewing—they raised their eyes’

very prepossessing in their appearanve.
The ladies continued their work, and|

appearance of his friend. Inafew seoonds |
more the door opened, and Carrington en-
tered, und atter giving bis guest a warm
weleome, introduced the ladies as his ais-!
ters, tho Misses Carrington. The next |
ten minutes were occupied in a lively con.
versation between the two gentleman, and
then Sinclair moved toward the table where
the ludies were stationed ; and on a nearer
view he wae enabled to discover that tho'
their style of dress was youthful, they had
both evidently passed their thirtioth year.
After a foew commonplace romarks, which
were replied to with formal politeness by
the one and & sort of strained attempt at
condescention by the other, he aguin re-
sumed his seat beside Carrington ; and the
departure of the ladies from the room after
a few minutes had elapsed left the two
friends to themselves,

Half an hour afterward the two gentle-
men were aroused by the sound of laugh-
ter, and several joyous ringing peals salu-
ted their ears | A smile stole across Car-
rington's face=~~he advanced to the door
and motioned Sinclair to follow hima, With
noiseless steps they maved through the
ball, and at leogth Carrington halted in

At length Lizzie recovred sufficiently |
1

attracted by the sound of Mrs. L‘o.rrin-t;-i met her sight was Ernest Sinclaiv sitting

ton's voice.

{ by the window.

In an nstant her faee,

“Come, Lizzie,” she suid, smilingly, as | was suffused with blushes she cast dowa |

she sdvanced and tock the young girl's

haud, “now that you have put the finish-|

ing stroke to your graud davce, suppose
we adjourn to the parlor and elaim an in-

more time,"”
" “But you positively must see him, Liz-
zio—aye, and set your cap for him, too;

young, huodsome and wealthy.”

At this moment Sinclair would have
left his station, but Carrington perceiving
his intention, caught his hand and detuin-
ed him by force; and he was obliged,
though against his will, to listen to Lizzie's

aAnswer.
“[set my cap!” she exclasimed, with a

contemptuous toss of her head, “just as
though T ought to trouble my head about
beaus, For shame, Mary Carrington, to
put such silly thoughts into a little school-
girl's brain | Set my cap, indced! No,
no, Mary; for ouce I congratulate mysolf
on being wiser than you, though you are
the elder. 8o, go to the parlor, good sis-
ter, and leave me alone with my studies.”

And in spite of Mrs, Carrington’s con-
tinued entreaties Lizzie remained firm in
her refusal ; ayd when hor sister turned
away with many expressions of discontent,
Lizzie's only reply, accompanied by a play-
ful shrug of her pretty shoulders, was—
“Il faut souffrir patiemmement ce gl est
inevitahle.” (“What canuot be cured,

front of an apartment from whence the

and remembet the soft clasp of that little
hand ! .

merriment seemed to procecd. The doori

must be endared.”

Often afierwards did he fhink of that | wes standing partly ajar, and Pupping in,! Dnys pussed away, and Ernest Siuclair

trom all aceouuts, he would just suit you— |

| hier

the visitor awaited with impatience the  evening and caunot afford to waste any |

eyes, then ruised ther aguin and glmd!

earnestly upon him, Thatlook was enough; | |

ghe had discovered one t whom ghe was!
greatly indebted ! Hasty advancing, she |

as the visitor entered, and he cought » ' troduction to Henry's friend, Mr, Sinclair.’ | seized his extended haol and onee more
glimpse of two countenances, certainlynot!  **No, indeed, Mary, T ehall do no such | beut her eyes gratefully upou him, while |
"thing,” she replied, withdrawing her | she faltered forth u fowwords of recogni-
hand; “1 have a great deul to study this | tion ! '

|
i

Miss Chloe wus an mazed vbserve
the seene ; till, deemiyg some explanation
of her seeming boldnss necessury, Lizzie |
turned to her and déuiled the muunner in |
which she had prevously met the gentle- |
man before her, whoe name, as she ussert-

| ed, she was not even wuainted ; and Miss

Chloe, however relwtaut she wight be,
now felt herself obliged to introduce Mr. |
Sinclair to her sister

“Mr. Sinolair!” exclaimed Lizzie, in
surprise.  “Can this he Mr. Sinclair?”

Frnest did not condlude his visit quite
s soon as he expected that afternoon;
nay, he even acceptedan invitation to stay
to tea—and when he did retdtn to his
lodgings, it wus quite lute in the evening.

Weeks, months, again pussed away—
Sinelair seemed entirely to have forgotten
his proposed tour, and was still a constant
visitor at the Carringtons’. In spite of
the hints upon forwatduess she duily re-
ceived from her elder sisters, Lizzio always
munaged to appear when lie way present;
and Sinclair who, blessed with penetrution,
ln time acquired an insight into tho ma-
naouvres of Miss Chloe, succeeded atlength
o well in convivcing her by sundry well-
timed hints, that he regarded Lizzio as a
mere child, that she lagan to consider her
situation in his heartas completely securc.

book aside; 1 was ouly glaocing ut Mrs.

| li!]l.'?

Ernestdeemed it very strange thu

1 | forgotten.

i BErnest even after, in a8 most sorious | Week cyes, sparkling with dew, aud suiled

But perhaps you would ron lim &y he setout ou hig journey
) { i 3 ¢ anner, he had requested her to drop the | ) 1 g journey, are
then they arrived at the Astor House, and | concluded her antics, for she bad scated | you never acquire a prope degree ol ullg-l liko me to read you one, dir; Sinolair.” fiknner, 16 k. s pithe y

The duties that le owes to

Ol noy ot excliiwed Broest, play- | his attentions should be received so trifling-  hiwself, to Lis fellow-men, to his God, ure

 fully placing his bands over bis cars, “”U“-l)ﬂyul thete were nviseuts whep, per-'a“ forgotten; aud he goes restlessly for-

for the world would [ fmbibe & prejudice haps forgotting her aesumed character, | ward to enjuy hotter breezes, wore stinu-

aguinst mutrimony,  Indeed, to tell you |
the truthy, I buve taken n sow never (v
leud ear to any of Mrs. Caudle’s dumestic

L{l‘hlilﬁ-“

Lizzie's glance would rest timic

carnestly upon her lover—and those 10o- |

wents were not forgottvu lb:.' hiw. {
One evening, wostified by some light

Ily and | lativg fruits, wwd more nigseotic oders

What avails to bim vow thut the gate re
muins ever vpon !
But already these plessures have be-

“Well, then, ' sure 1 kuow not how | remark she had wade, Eruest returned to| U0 0 fail. Bome strange influence is

in prewnded despair.

1 shall wwuse you'—und she turned sway | bis lodgings with a heavy heurt,  As he beaumbing bis seuses, Lo fiuds applea
| walked along, the words of his friend Car- | with wshes ut the cors. Hot winds are.
1 will tell you how Lintend w amuse | rington upon his first recoguition of Lizzie {ilistering his flesh but he feels no wound.

myself, it you will beseated,” suid Froest, | ecurred to hismind.  *Take care, Eruest, Fixcess of pleasure is becowing pain. Ha

smiling. N Lizzie resumed ber seat, and |
sruest drew Lis chair nearer to her.

| . ;
| you that she bids fuir tw be a most desper-

and do not lose your leart, for 1 forewaru .

“Iu the first place, 1 iutend to scold | gte little fiie,” seemed to sound once

tion of culling me Mr. Sinclair,”

haa reazhed the warshes where the parden
of Pleasure borders on the \'u"nr}' and
shadow of death, snd he would fain tuke

r of| you fur being resolute in your determina- | more in his cars.  The mystery of her be- ! refuge iu oblivion. e sits down under
: “ I
| haviour was explained—young though she |

the shade of the Aconite, and biuds his

“Well, then, T will call you Eruest, it | was, Lizeie Carrington was a coquette! Er- throbbing temples with the wreaths of its

you wish it," she replied, while the crim-
gon mounted to her cheek—"Cousin Kr-
nest.”  And though he would fuin have
dispensed with any claim to cousinship,
Siuclair was obliged to content hiwself.
“And in the next plave, 1 am going to
discover whether I should offend you very
wuch if I should wall you Lizzie—dear
Lizzie,” And how Mr. Kruest Sioclair
amused himself after that I will not take
upon myself to repeut ; but certain it is,
that night Lizzie Carrington retired to her
chamber with the full consciousness that
she was loved! For o long time she re-
mained awake musicg. Until that even-
ing she had never deemed herself thought
of ay other than a child by Sinclair; till
then she had never taken the trouble to
examive her own heart, and now as she
did so she was surprised to find that it was
no longer her own—that she loved even as
sho was beloved ! Lizgie started, as she
owned the truth to herself.  What would
the girls in school think if they knew it ?
Wouldn't they teaze her /—and Lizzie
couldn’t bear to be teazed! Above all,
what would sister Chloe and sister Jane
say! Wouldn't they call her bold and

aest wondered that he bad beeu blind so|
long, but he determined he would be o
no longer. Poor Ernest! It was asad
truth thut he had learved, and it drove the
gleep from his eyes that night ; yet he had
the strength of mind to make one resolu- |
tion—numely, that the morrow should dis-
cover his fute ; that he would then go to
Lizzie and learn whether she really loved
lhim—aye, demand an suswer, if she was
again dixposed to trifie. And if that an-
swer was not a8 he wished—then, why
then ha—he would start immediately for
Europe und forget her it he could.
[CONCLUBED NEXT WEEK.]
s

£ lady H. Stankope records that Pitt

bad more faith iu & man who jested ensi- |

ly, than in one who spoke and looked grave
and weighty ; for the first moved by some
spring of his own within; but the latter

dull foliage. The night of despair is fast
closing in upou him. Darkness, like a
blaukes, shwts out the light of heaven,
and the trembling waduess fires his braiu.
Slimy serpests are in attendsnce upon
him. They glide around nviselessly, snd
lall him in droway folds,

= AP AR
par~ “Silence is often an guswer,” says
an Arabio proverb. How true it s, that
when the tongue of malice or anger fails
to provoke u feply, it reluctantly sheaths
itselfin chagrin and shame.  To many ea-
#¢s 1o reply can be more powerful than si-
lence.  There are vien you cannot toueh
more acutely than by letting them aloue
most severely, as Theodore ook exprees-

eg it, when they vilify youw.
i it gy

29 A mun will be what his most cher-
ished feclings are.  If he encoursge a wo-
ble genevosity, every feeling will be enrich-

might be only o buckram cover well stuf-| & by it; if he nuree bitter aud envenom-

fed with other's wisdom,

g~ Huve a cave of ovil tbuug_hts. Oh,

ed thoughts, his own spirit will absorb the
poison ; and he will erawl among mew as &
burnished adder, whose lifo is misshief,

the mischief they have done in the world!
Bad thoughts come first, bud words follow

Aund uow of un evening, instead of re-

pert, and tell her they wished they could

They preparc the way for the eacmy.

| and whose errund s death.

after, and bad deeds brivg np the luoe---—i pen. Shut y ur oyes ut e Fault of your
Strive aguinst thom. Wateh agoinst thew, ' noighbors, sod open thrm very wide o
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